
Thehi^ory | 

fay the proclamation. 

TW. Then gromblcft andrayleftcueryhourcon/fi,/. \ 
/«j and thou art as full of enuyat hisgreatnellc,as^tf;^f^«] ,■ 
is at Profirpinas beauty,! that thou barkft at him. [ 

^Mx,Mi^TesTher/ites. { 

'I her. Thou fliouldft ftrike him. .tiiax Cohlofe, ■ 

Hcc would punne thee into fliiuerswithhisfaft,asafaykt ' 
breakes a biskct,you horfon curre. Do ? do? ' • 

u4iax: Thou ftoole for a witch: | 

Ther, I, Do ? do ? thou foddeo 'witted Lord , thou haft 
nomorcbrainc thenl haue in mine cibowes , an itAfmict | 
may tutor thee,you feuruy valiant afle, thou art hccrcbut to ^ 
thrafh Troyans, and thou art bought and lould among thofe 
of any wit, like a Barbarian flaue . If thou vfc to beate mee I | 
will beginne at thy hccle, and tell what thou art by ynches, I 
thou thing ofnobowclls thou. | 

t^XAT.Youdog: T^ffr. You feuruy Lord. | 

jtAinx. You curre. - * I 

'Iher. Mars his Idiot,do rudencfle,do Camcl,do, do, | 

AchiU Why how now tAiax wherefore doyee thus, | 
How now Tih«^f«whats the matter man. ® 

You fee him there? do you? - ' , 

tAchil, I whats the matter, Ther: Nay looke v^nkinil 

tAchil: So I do, whats the matter? 


'then Nay but regard him well. 
tAchil: Well, why fo I do. 

’Iher: But yet you looke not well vpon him,for vvho feme 
eucr you take him to be he is Aiax. 

I know that foole. 

"Xher, I but that foole knowes not himfclfe, 

Aiax: Therefore I be ate t h ee, 

’\her: Lo,lo,lo,\o,whAt modicums of witheTttcrs,hiseur* 
lions haiie cares thus long,I haue bobd hts brainc more then 
he has beate my bones. It will buy nine Iparrowcs forapen- 
ny,znd)nitpiamater isnotworth the ninthpartof afpaf* 
row.'this Lotd(Achilles) Aiax^vvho weares his wit in his bel* 
ly,and his guts in his head , I tell you what I fay ofhim* 
Ach,Wmt, Ther,U^y this Aiax t 
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of T yoylus affd Ct effeida, 

Achil.\^zy good Atax, Thtr . Has not_lb much wit, 

^eW.Naylniuftholdyou. ^ r u 

Ther As will Hop the eye of Helleas nttdit ,iorwhom 
he com^ to fight. ' Peace foolc? . 

Ther, 1 would haue peace and quieti'iefle-, but the roole 

will not,hetheie,that he : looke ^ou there.? 

Aiax. Oh thou damned curre I fhall — ‘ 

Will you fet your wit to a foolcs. 

Ther, No I warrantyoUjthc fooles will lhamcit. 
patr u Good words Thefites. hchil. Whats the quarrell. 
K$ax. I bad the vile oulc goclcarne mee the tenor of the 
proclamation, and he railcs vpon me. 

T^#r.i feme thee not? Aw.v. Wcll,goto,gota, 

T^<r. I feme here voluntary. 

' Kcbil. Ycur laft feruice was ful&aoce ; twas not voluntary, 
no man is beaten voluntary, hsax was here the voluntary, 
and you as vnder an Imprcllc. 

Ther. E’ene fo , agicatdcalcofyour witteto,liesinyour 
linnewes , oi els there bee hers , flexor Ihali haue a great 




crack a fufty nut with no kcrnell. 
Achil.vihaiWithmetqJherJftes, 

Ther. Thefs Tlifes and old N^or, whofe wit was mouldy 
ere their grandfictshad nailes, yokeyou likedraught oxea, 
and make you plough vp the wars, 

Achil. What? what? 

Ther. Yes good footh,to Achilles, to AiaXyto • 

I fhadi cut out your tongue. 

T^&er,Tisoomatrer,HhaIl ipeakeas much as thou aftcr- 
No more words TAtf/;^re/ peace. (wards. 

Ther. I will hold my peace when Achilles brooch bids 
Achil. There’sfor you Vatroclus. ((ball 1? 

Ther, I will fee yeuhang'd like C/^rpo/w , ere I come any 
more to your tents, I will kcepc where there is wit ftirring^ 
andlcaucthcfaiflionoffooles, Ex'st. 

A good riddance. 

Achil. Marry this fir is proclaim’d through all our bolle. 
That He^er by the fifft houre of the Sunne: 
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